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ELLEN  LAWSON. 


It  was  a bright  Monday  morning 
about  the  middle  of  August.  Mrs. 
Marvin  and  her  niece,  Ellen  Lawson, 
who  was  spending  the  summer  with 
her  aunt  at  Dover,  were  busy  packing 
their  suit-case  in  preparation  for  spend- 
ing a month  at  the  beach.  More  than 
one  pair  of  eyes  followed  them  as  they 
hurried  up  the  street.  Ellen  was  clad 
in  a white,  linen  dress  with  blue  trim- 
mings which  served  to  contrast  the  bright 
gold  of  her  wavy  hair.  She  was  accom- 
panied by  her  aunt,  a middle  aged  wom- 
an attired  in  a black  coat  and  a close 
fitting  hat.  Indeed,  they  were  an  in- 
teresting pair,  the  mild,  stately  matron 
and  the  lively,  pretty  little  girl. 

“I  guess  we’ll  have  to  ride  backwards,” 
Ellen  remarked  as  she  viewed  the  al- 


ready well  filled  car.  Thereupon,  as- 
sisted by  the  conductor,  they  climbed 
up  the  two  big  steps  characteristic  of 
the  large  open  electrics  used  by  roads 
running  through  the  country.  After  the 
car  had  started  and  they  were  com- 
fortably settled,  Mrs.  Marvin  com- 
plained that  there  was  too  strong  a 
wind  on  her  back.  Ellen  immediately 
tried  to  raise  the  drop-window  at  her 
aunt’s  back,  but  all  her  efforts  were  in 
vain.  However,  she  had  succeeded  in 
attracting  the  attention  of  the  young 
man  leaning  against  the  window  on  the 
front  seat,  who,  tipping  his  hat,  and 
smiling  pleasantly,  closed  the  window 
for  her.  He  was  rewarded  by  a bright 
smile  and  a hearty  ‘‘Thank  you!” 
When  Mrs.  Marvin  was  at  her  ease  a- 
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gain,  she  remarked,  “I  ’m  not  sure,  but 
I think  that  young  man  looks  a lot  like 
Mrs.  Williamson’s  son,  Jack.  I haven’t 
seen  him  nor  his  mother  for  almost  ten 
years  and  I may  be  mistaken.  I’ll  get 
a better  look  at  him  when  we  change  at 
Rosemary.”  Thereupon  the  conversa- 
tion drifted  from  one  thing  to  another, 
each  calling  the  other’s  attention  to  the 
most  prominent  objects  of  interest  in  the 
rapidly  changing  scenery. 

When  they  alighted  at  Rosemary, 
where  they  changed  cars,  Mrs.  Marvin, 
reassured  in  her  belief,  exclaimed,  “Why 
Jack  Williamson,  what  are  you  doing 
here”  A conversation  followed  in 
which  Mrs.  Marvin  learned  that  Jack 
was  bound  for  York  Beach,  their  own 
destination,  and  it  ended  by  Jack’s  being 
introduced  to  Ellen,  Mrs.  Marvin  ex- 
plaining to  Ellen  that  Mr.  Williamson 
was  an  old  acquaintance,  his  mother  and 
she  being  the  best  of  friends.  During 
the  rest  of  the  way  Jack  and  Ellen  en- 
gaged in  conversation  and  when  they 
reached  the  beach,  they  were  quite  well 
acquainted.  Much  to  the  surprise  of 
all,  Mrs.  Marvin  and  Jack  had  engaged 
rooms  at  the  same  hotel.  They  parted 
in  the  lobby  each  expressing  hopes  of  see- 
ing the  other  again,  and  Jack  thinking, 
“By  Jove!  A mighty  cute  little  girl.” 

A week  passed  happily  with  bathing, 
tennis,  and  the  various  other  sports  and 
amusements  of  the  beach.  The  fol- 
lowing Monday  morning  dawned  clear 
and  bright;  a finer  day  was  never  seen. 
“It’s  going  to  be  an  ideal  day  for  our 
fishing  trip,”  said  Jack  to  himself  as  he 
stood  on  the  veranda  and  watched  the 
sun  just  risen  from  the  briny  deep  make 
his  slow  but  sure  way  upward  in  the 
cloudless  sky.  By  ten  o’clock  Ellen  and 
Jack  found  themselves  leaning  on  the 
railing  of  the  small  fishing  schooner  that 
sails  daily  from  York  Beach  with  fishing 


parties,  anxiously  awaiting  the  much 
desired  tug  at  their  lines.  Mrs.  Marvin, 
who  was  acting  as  chaperon,  did  not  en- 
joy the  day  as  much  as  the  others  as  the 
slight  rocking  of  the  boat  had  upset  her 
and  she  had  been  obliged  to  spend  most 
of  her  time  reclining  on  a settee.  That 
evening  Ellen,  as  she  was  relating 
the  events  of  the  day  to  her  aunt,  who 
until  then  had  not  cared  much  what 
happened,  remarked, — “Jack  is  just  the 
grandest  fellow  I ever  knew.”  There- 
upon her  Aunt  Jessie  began  “to  sit  up 
and  take  notice.” 

The  following  evening  when  Ellen 
stepped  out  upon  the  veranda  she  was 
confronted  by  Jack,  who  suggested  that 
they  take  seats  on  the  little  side  porch 
as  there  they  would  be  mohe  protected 
from  the  east  wind  which  had  sprung  up 
since  sun-set  and  had  already  driven 
some,  of  the  guests  inside.  His  real 
reason,  however,  was  that  this  porch 
was  very  seldom  occupied.  The  con- 
versation drifted  from  this  to  that  and 
every  now  and  then  the  distant  strains 
of  a waltz  or  a two-step  floated  to  their 
ears  accompanied  by  the  breaking  of  the 
swelling  waves  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff  on 
which  the  hotel  stood.  For  a moment 
the  wind  lulled  and  all  was  still.  Suddenly 
Jack  took  Ellen’s  hand  in  his,  and,  with 
his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  silhouette  which 
her  figure  made  against  the  rising  moon, 
said  in  a calm  and  pleading  tone,  “Ellen, 
dear,  can’t  you  see  that  I love  you, — that 
I’ve  been  mad  about  you  from  the  first? 
Say  that  you  believe  me,  Ellen.” 

At  first  she  could  not  comprehend,  but 
when  she  became  conscious  of  what  had 
happened,  she  jumped  up,  stamped  her 
foot  and  cried,  “Jack  Williamson,  how 
dare  you!”  and  immediately  disappeared 
around  the  corner. 

Poor  Jack  looked  as  if  he  had  lost  his 
last  friend.  He  sat  still,  half  dazed, 
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gazing  at  the  moon  peering  out  from  be- 
hind a fleeting  cloud.  At  last  he  col- 
lected himself  and  went  quietly  to  his 
room,  taking  care  to  avoid  everybody 
he  knew. 

For  two  whole  days  Ellen  snubbed 
him  unmercifully  until  Thursday,  the 
day  she  and  Mrs.  Marvin  had  planned  to 
go  to  the  Isle  of  Shoals,  came.  The 
morning  promised  a perfect  day  and  they 
enjoyed  the  car-ride  to  Portsmouth, 
where  they  took  the  boat  for  the  Isle 
of  Shoals.  They  carried  their  lunch  and 
spent  the  day  on  the  rocks,  watching  the 
angry  waves  send  their  spray  high  into 
the  air  as  they  dashed  against  the  rocky 
cliff;  and  visiting  the  places  of  historic 
interest.  Although  they  wandered 
everywhere  on  the  island  they  did  not 
see  Jack  who,  having  surprised  himself 
by  suddenly  almost  running  into  them, 
had  taken  pains  to  keep  out  of  their 
sight,  as  he  did  not  wish  to  meet  them 
there. 

The  Portsmouth  boat  had  hardly 
more  than  started  when  the  sun  sud- 
denly disappeared  behind  a fast  ap- 
proaching, heavy,  black  cloud.  The 
distant  peals  of  thunder  accompanied  by 
sharp  flashes  of  lightning  that  brought 
the  buildings  on  the  horizon  quickly  to 
their  vision  only  to  sink  into  the  dark 
obscurity  from  which  they  sprang,  an- 
nounced the  coming  storm.  Half  an 
hour  later  the  shower  had  blown  over 
and  the  boat  was  secure  at  her  moorings. 
Ellen,  as  she  was  helping  her  aunt,  who 
had  been  affected  by  the  slight  waves 
set  in  motion  by  the  storm,  to  cross  the 
wet,  slippery  plank  between  the  boat 
and  the  wharf,  slipped  and  fell  head- 
long into  the  churning  waters  below, 
where  she  would  have  been  sucked  down 
and  swept  out  to  sea  by  the  ebbing  tide 
and  the  river’s  current,  had  not  things 


happened  as  they  did.  The  moment 
Mrs.  Marvin  realized  what  had  hap- 
pened, she  fainted  and  was  made  as 
comfortable  as  possible  there  on  the 
wharf  by  the  kindness  of  the  passengers. 
Meanwhile  the  men  had  tried  to  reach 
the  struggling  girl  with  ropes  and  life- 
preservers,  but  all  their  efforts  were  in 
vain,  as  the  rushing  waters  dragged  them 
out  of  her  reach.  Just  before  she 
made  her  final  struggle,  she  heard  a 
splash  beside  her  and  soon  felt  a strong 
arm  about  her.  The  next  thing  she 
knew  she  was  lying  on  the  couch  in  the 
office  on  the  wharf  with  a doctor  bend- 
ing over  her. 

“Tell  me,  where  is  Auntie?”  she  ex- 
claimed. 

“Oh,  don't  worry  about  her;  she 
slipped  and  fell  on  the  plank  but  didn’t 
hurt  herself  any.  You  had  a lucky  es- 
cape. I guess  you’d  have  been  pretty 
badly  off  if  Jack  Williamson  hadn’t  come 
to  your  rescue  when  he  did.” 

Ellen  said  nothing  to  the  doctor’s  re- 
ply but  her  expression  wavered  between 
a frown  and  the  queerest  little  smile. 

That  evening  after  dinner,  when  she 
had  left  Mrs.  Marvin  sleeping  peace- 
fully, Ellen  stole  down  to  the  little  side 
porch  where  she  hoped  she  would  be 
undisturbed.  She  was  none  the  worse 
for  her  experience  and  looked  as  lovely 
as  ever.  After  she  had  sat  there  for 
some  time  trying  to  decide  how  she 
should  apologize  for  her  behavior  of  the 
last  few  days  the  next  time  she  met 
Jack,  she  heard  some  approaching  foot- 
steps and  felt  a hand  upon  her  shoulder. 
There  stood  Jack,  a fine,  well-built 
young  man,  looking  steadily  into  her 
bright  blue  eyes. 

“Ellen,  can’t  we  be  friends  once  more? 
I would  like  to  take  you  to  the  ball  to- 
morrow night,  but  you  have  been  so — ,” 
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here  he  stopped,  surprised  at  what  he 
was  going  to  say.  At  last  he  continued, 
“I  hope  you  will  go.” 

“Oh  Jack,  I am  sorry  that  I — ” here 
she  paused  and  wiped  a tear  and  then 
said  cheerfully,  “I'll  be  more  than  de- 
lighted to  go.” 

With  their  friendship  thus  renewed 
the  evening  quickly  passed. 

The  following  night  when  Ellen  and 
Mrs.  Marvin  appeared,  Jack  thought  as 
he  looked  at  Ellen,  he  had  never  seen 
such  a pretty  girl.  Her  dress  was  of  the 
palest  rose,  a shade  very  becoming  to  her, 
while  in  her  golden  hair  was  entwined 
a large,  pink  rose — one  from  the  bouquet 
Jack  had  sent  up. 


About  eleven  o’clock  they  found  them- 
selves seated  on  the  same  secluded  side 
porch  where  they  had  parted  so  sud- 
denly a week  before. 

“Ellen,  won’t  you  reconsider?  Can’t 
you  even  like  me  a little,”  pleaded  Jack. 

At  first  she  frowned  furiously  and  then 
a smile  broke  over  her  face  as  she  looked 
up  at  him  and  said,  “I’ll  try”;  and  the 
same  old  moon  that  had  looked  down  on 
so  many  lovers,  looked  down  on  them 
and  smiled. 

The  next  summer  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
A.  Williamson  spent  their  honeymoon 
at  York  Beach  and  they  found  the  little 
side  piazza  as  cozy  as  ever. 

M.  H.  C.  To. 


OLD  BURNS’  PROTEGE. 


Old  Jack  Burns  had  been  exiled  from 
professional  baseball — “out  for  good” 
as  one  would  say  in  baseball  parlance. 
If  you  are  not  well  versed  in  baseball- 
dom’s  phraseology,  and  if  you  wish 
complete  analysis  of  the  aforementioned 
situation,  I will  take  the  liberty  of  en- 
lightening your  evidently  clouded  im- 
agination by  referring  you  to  the  motive 
of  said  banishment  in  the  manage- 
ment's edict  issued  to  that  effect  but 
slightly  elaborated  with  my  own  fancies. 
“In  view  of  approaching  old  age,  and 
because  of  a winter’s  inactivity  re- 
sulting from  ‘Charley-horse’  firmly 
establishing  itself  in  John  Burns'  left 
leg,  thus  rendering  him  incapable  of 
further  action  on  the  diamond,  it  de- 
volves upon  the  management  to  dis- 
pense with  said  John  Burns’  services 
hereafter,  and  he  has  been  forced  by  a 
coup  d’etat  called  the  ‘walking  ticket’  to 
abdicate  his  throne  of  premier  second 
baseman  in  the  league  in  favor  of  a 
younger  soldier  of  the  ranks,  just  re- 


cruited from  the  minors.”  There  you 
have  it  in  the  good  old  English  jargon 
“Tommie”  Jefferson  used  when  he 
wrote  the  celebrated  “Declaration  ot 
Independence”  which  severed  our  lov- 
ing (?)  bonds  with  Johnnie  Bull! 

From  the  above  harangue,  it  may  be 
gathered  that  Jack  Burns  had  been  a 
man  of  consequence  in  the  major  leagues, 
an  important  factor,  as  it  were.  True! 
No  doubt,  but  for  him,  his  team,  the 
Blue  Socks,  would  not  have  won  the 
league  championship  thrice  in  suc- 
cession and  the  world’s  twice  consecu- 
tively! Consequently  it  was  a sad  blow 
to  the  players  and  the  manager  and  no 
doubt  to  Jack  himself  when  the  greedy, 
tight-fisted  owner  told  the  latter  to 
get  out  of  his  team;  but  the  manager, 
his  friend  and  companion  during  his 
reign  of  premiership,  took  pity  on  him 
and  appointed  him  scout  with  his 
former  salary,  and  with  this  injunction: 
“Jack,  find  me  a man  of  your  calibre  for 
I realize  no  one  can  beat  you  and  I will 
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thank  Heaven  I didn’t  dispense  with 
you  entirely!” 

With  this  sad  command,  the  aged, 
crestfallen  veteran  set  out  determined 
to  find  a youngster,  through  whose  base- 
ball prominence  he  might  still  live  in 
the  memory  of  the  fickle  public! 


“Who’s  the  stocky  little  rookie  over 
there  talking  to  the  manager?”  So 
queried  “Hank”  Daley,  the  third-base- 
man  of  the  Blues. 

The  scene  lay  in  their  clubhouse,  just 
previous  to  a game  in  the  middle  of 
September.  They  were  now  running 
neck  and  neck  with  their  versatile  op- 
ponents the  Grays,  for  the  champion- 
ship of  the  league.  Indeed,  the  race  was 
the  more  heartrending,  because  the 
Blues,  deprived  of  the  valuable  services 
of  Burns,  were  now  fighting  on  the  de- 
fensive with  a green  sub-second-base- 
man, who,  if  the  Burns  tragedy  had  not 
occurred,  would  be  warming  the  bench 
instead ! 

“ Aw,  dat’s  de  guy  wot  Collins  sez  he 
find  in  de  bushes,”  answered  “Lit.” 
Giovanni,  the  water  boy.  “Heez  de 
new  seeun’  baseman!” 

“Yep,  dat’s  ’im,”  reiterated  “Ger- 
many” Von  Busch,  the  new  out-fielder. 

“He  is  ’Old  Jack’s’  protege,”  chimed 
in  the  scholarly  Brandon,  the  veteran 
first-sacker.  “Collins  says  that  Burns 
found  him  in  an  Oregon  bush.” 

“Well,  all  I have  to  say  is  I hope 
he  proves  better  than  that  greenhorn  we 
have  now,”  returned  Hank  with  a 
scowl.  “Why,  if  we  only  had  a man 
like  the  Old  Man  here,  we’d  win  the 
bunting  sure,  and  big  end  of  the  world’s 
series  money,  too!” 

“Dem’s  my  sentiments,”  asserted 
Catcher  Gibson,  as  they  all  arose  and 
strode  out  onto  the  field.  “He  can’t 
be  any  worse,  any  way!” 


“Play  ball!”  shouted  the  arbiter  of 
balls  and  strikes  as  he  opened  the 
championship  deciding  game  between 
the  two  rivals  for  the  pennant.  The 
game  was  the  last  of  a series  of  five  and 
both  teams  were  still  tied  for  a place  in 
the  World’s  Series  contention. 

That  game  will  never  be  forgotten  by 
the  forty-odd  thousand  spectators  who 
witnessed  it; — for  it  was  not  only  a 
struggle  replete  with  brilliant  fielding, 
speedy  base-running,  and  clever  stick- 
work — thrills  worthy  of  such  rivals, — 
but  it  also  brought  into  the  limelight,  a 
superb,  heady  and  clever  player,  John 
Randolph  Hayes,  by  name — in  other 
words,  Burns’  as  yet  untried  protege 
from  the  bushes. 

It  was  a heartbreaking  contest  to  the 
multitude — a tragedy  worthy  of  the 
stage,  with  nothing  to  show  for  the  first 
nine  innings  but  two  rows  of  white 
zeros  which  indicated  that  each  inning 
was  a repetition  of  the  preceding  one ! 

In  June  such  an  exhibition  between 
two  teams  of  equal  calibre  would  not 
be  unusual,  but  now,  in  early  October, 
to  decide  for  the  league  supremacy,  such 
a game  surely  was  beyond  the  fans’ 
patience.  Despite  the  great  work  of  the 
pitchers,  despite  the  brilliant  perform- 
ances of  the  catchers  and  the  first-base- 
men — for  no  man  ever  reached  second, 
—the  lack  of  the  ability  to  hit  the  ball 
proved  too  monotonous  to  the  greedy 
public.  They  indicated  by  their  ex- 
cessive boisterousness  that  they  wanted 
excitement — excitement  resulting  from 
stick-work  and  fielding  only! 

We  shall  see  how  their  voracity — if  I 
may  call  it  so — was  gratified! 

For  the  first  nine  innings,  as  we  have 
said,  the  game  was  scoreless.  Then  the 
tide  turned ! As  our  authors  are  wont  to 
say,  “The  inevitable  happened!” 

Let  us  follow  the  sequence  of  cause 
and  effect,  and  take  the  cause  first.  A- 
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gain  let  us  assume  the  role  of  sporting 
editor  and  write  it  in  detail.  Here  it  is: — 

Grays — Doherty,  Flannin  and  James 
all  repeat  the  previous  melodrama  and 
whiff  the  air — victims  of  Martin’s  in- 
vincible portside.  No  Runs. 

Socks — Earle,  second-baseman,  gets 
free  ticket  to  first,  starting  the  comedy. 
Rubin  hits  the  Gray’s  weakening  south- 
paw’s delivery  for  three  sacks,  but  the 
slow  Earle  barely  arrives  on  the  home 
stretch  and  in  order  to  reach  the  plate, 
attempts  a sailor  dive  for  the  catcher’s 
solar  plexus.  He  bites  the  dust  instead, 
and  is  promptly  tagged  out.  He  quickly 
becomes  an  object  of  derision  to  the 
Blues’  partisans,  and  for  his  “bone- 
headedness”  is  taken  out  of  the  game 
by  the  angry  manager,  which  neces- 
sitates the  substitution  of  Hayes. 

Rubin,  however,  alleviates  the  anger 
of  the  throng  and  the  manager,  by 
stealing  home  and  bringing  across — as 
proved  afterwards — the  only  run  of  the 
game.  That  proved  to  be  the  end  of  the 
show,  for  the  Grays’  pitcher  pulled  him- 
self together  immediately  and  struck 
out  the  next  three  men.  One  run. 

Now  for  the  effect! 

“Hayes,  substituting  for  Earle,”  is 
the  cry  that  greets  the  nerve-racked  fans 
on  the  opening  of  the  eleventh.  These 
would  have  anything  “but  that  bone- 
head  of  a rookie  who  can’t  even  beat  a 
caterpillar!”  How  fickle,  indeed,  is  the 
mind  of  the  skeptical  public! 

For  some  reason  or  other,  Martin 
took  a balloon  ascension  and  gave  free 
passes  to  the  first  three  men  up,  thus 
causing  much  gloom  on  the  part  of  the 
Blues’  partisans,  and  of  course  much 
glee  to  the  Grays’  adherents.  The  next 
man  up  was  the  best,  most  feared  hitter 
in  the  game,  and  it  was  known  that  he 
had  the  “Indian  sign”  on  Martin! 

Bang ! With  the  ease  that  accompanies 
power,  he  whacked  out  a “Texas 


leaguer”  over  second!  Did  I say  over 
second?  Wrong!  Suddenly,  literally  as 
if  from  the  mouth  of  a fifteen-inch  gun, 
up  shoots  Hayes’  outstretched  arm ! 
Thud!  The  ball  strickes  his  mit  and 
remains  in  its  groove.  Batter  out! 
Down  comes  the  rookie  and  tags  second, 
the  holder  of  which  had  deserted  it  for 
third!  Two  out!  The  clever  “bush- 
leaguer”  turns  about  and  runs  down  the 
hesitating,  on  coming  Gray  from  first, 
and  tags  him  out ! Three  out ! The  game 
and  championship  are  won ! 

A tremendous  shout  arose  from  the 
raucous  throats  of  the  nerved-strained 
assemblage  as  it  surged  down  upon  the 
field  and  almost  smothered  the  joyful 
Hayes!  Comrades-in-arms  succeeded  in 
dragging  him  to  the  club-house,  where 
they  in  turn  almost  suffocated  him  with 
their  hugs  and  one-hundred-and-one 
other  tokens  of  joy  and  affection!  No 
doubt,  this  would  have  been  endless  but 
for  Von  Busch.  This  droll  comedian 
pushed  the  others  back  and  taking  hold 
of  Hayes,  or  what  remained  of  him  with 
one  arm  delivered  the  following  dram- 
atic epilogue: — 

“Gentlemen,  we  have  with  us  here 
to-day  in  the  person  of  “Bust-the-game” 
or  “Buster”  Hayes  the  protege  of  Jack 
Burns,  a sensational  second-baseman, 
who  is  accredited  with  the  greatest  feat 
in  the  league,  a triple-play  unassisted. 
Gentlemen,  let  us  doff  our  caps  to  him 
and  give  a three-times-three,  also !”  This 
indeed  was  done  with  a will,  much  to  the 
happy  embarassment  of  the  recipient. 

That  night  in  the  little  office  of  Collins 
the  manager,  another  dramatic  episode 
took  place.  The  “personae  dramatis” 
were  Collins  and  Jack  Burns  talking 
over  past  reminiscences.  Finally,  Col- 
lins arose,  gave  his  hand  to  the  Old 
Man,  and  said,  “at  last  you  are  vin- 
dicated. Your  name  still  lives  on  the 
diamond!”  ■ — "A.  S.  A.  T6. 
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Work  for  All. 

First  Freshman,  (at  the  football 
game) : — Look  at  ’em  in  all  that  mud. 
How  will  they  ever  get  clean? 

Second  F reshman : — Huh ! What  do 
you  suppose  the  scrub  team  is  for? 


Teachers  as  Viewed  by  the  Dif- 
ferent Classes. 

By  the  freshmen , as  infallible  founts 
of  wisdom. 

By  the  sophomores,  as  persons  whose 
absence  could  be  remedied  by  the 
sophomores  themselves. 

By  the  juniors,  as  easy  marks  who 
never  will  touch  them. 

By  the  seniors,  as  dread  personages 
who  must  be  appeased  with  perfect 
recitations,  if  the  senior  wishes  to 
graduate  in  June. 


Just  By  Luck. 

First  Freshman: — How  was  it  that 
the  soldier  who  was  shot  in  the  breast 
wasn’t  shot  through  the  heart  and  killed. 

Second  Freshman: — His  heart  was 
in  his  mouth  at  the  time. 


Heard  in  the  French  Class: 

Je  suis  bon  nous  sommes  bonbons 

tu  es  bones  vous  etes  bonbonnieres 

il  est  beaus  il  sont  bon-ton. 


No  Harm  Done. 

Her  friend  had  asked  their  young 
hostess  to  play  for  them  and  she  was 
performing  a difficult  selection  from 
Wagner.  In  the  midst  of  it  she  sud- 
denly stopped  in  confusion. 

“What’s  the  matter?’’  asked  one  of 
the  visitors. 

“I  struck  a false  note.”  faltered  the 
performer 

“Well,  what  of  it?”  cried  another 
“Go  ahead;  nobody  but  Wagner  would 
know  it  and  he’s  dead.” 


Freshman:— “How  do  they  get  water 
in  a watermelon?” 

Senior: — “The  seeds  are  planted  in 
the  spring.” 


Teacher: — “What  tense  is,  “I  am 
beautiful?” 

Student  : — “ Past . ” 


That  some  of  the  teachers  take  an 
interest  in  the  whereabouts  of  the 
Freshman  is  proved  by  this: 

Pupil: — “May  I go  to  room  7?” 
Teacher: — -“Yes,  but  come  right 
back.” 

— E.  H.  J. 


10 


Latin  School  Register 


SCHOOL 


OTES 


At.  this  late  date  every  boy  should 
have  begun  to  work  in  earnest.  The 
Fall  of  the  year  is  not  the  time  to  be  idle. 
Now  is  the  time  to  lay  your  foundation 
for  the  year’s  work.  Each  oppor- 
tunity lost  makes  it  all  the  harder  to 
start.  If  you  have  not  begun  to  do 
your  best  already,  start  now. 

Mr.  Pennypacker  expressed  the  will 
of  the  entire  school  when  he  said  that  we 
hoped  that  the  prayers  for  peace  offered 
on  Sunday,  October  fourth,  would  be 
speedily  answered. 

It  is  with  much  regret  that  the 
Register  announces  the  deaths  of  two 
of  the  School’s  graduates,  Mr  Hales 
Wallace  Suter  and  Rev.  Henry  F 
Allen. 

Hales  Wallace  Suter  graduated  in 
1846.  He  was  one  of  the  oldest  of 
the  “old  boys.” 

Rev.  Henry  F.  Allen  graduated  in 
1856.  He  was  a member  of  the  Har- 
vard Class  of  1860.  He  was  rector  first 
at  Stockbridge,  then  at  Amherst,  and 
finally  at  the  Church  of  the  Messiah  in 
Boston.  For  the  past  fifteen  years  he 
has  been  conducting  services  in  different 
churches  of  Europe  and  was  one  of  the 
best  known  American  ministers  abroad. 

Edmund  H.  Sears  2d  has  been  ap- 
pointed director  of  the  Shawmut  Nation- 
al Bank.  He  graduaterd  from  this 
school  in  ’95  and  was  a member  of  the 
Harvard  Class  of  '99. 


Paul  D.  Kneeland,  ’05,  is  in  general 
charge  of  the  big  State  Forestry  Camp 
at  Andover. 

Arthur  Sweetser,  ’07,  is  a war  cor- 
respondent for  the  Transcript.  He  is 
at  the  front  on  the  French  side. 

William  T.  Campbell,  10  Rue  d’Alger, 
a former  pupil  and  instructor  in  this 
school,  is  in  the  midst  of  the  stirring 
times  in  Paris.  It  is  hoped  that  he 
will  be  spared  from  all  the  horrors  of 
war. 

We  understand  that  a new  class  has 
been  formed  of  those  boys  who  need  a 
five  years’  course  instead  of  the  usual 
one  of  four.  It  is  to  be  called  Class 
B.  V. 

Although  this  is  not  the  Athletic 
Column,  nevertheless,  we  feel  com- 
pelled to  congratulate  the  football  team 
on  the  excellent  showing  it  has  made 
thus  far.  It  deserves  a better  support 
from  the  school.  Let  every  boy  try  to 

appear  at  the  games. 

*****  * 

Care  should  be  taken  in  the  yard  not 
to  play  too  roughly.  Last  year  a 
boy  was  seriously  injured  by  falling  on 
the  hard  pavement.  Look  out  for  the 

smaller  boys  especially. 

****** 

The  prompt  reply  to  the  appeal  to 
subscribe  for  the  Register  was  extremely 
gratifying.  Its  is  hoped  that  by  this 
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time,  every  boy  in  the  school  will  have 
subscribed. 

* * * * * * 

Let  us  hope  that  Mr.  Pennypacker’s 
words  of  caution  not  to  mark  or  deface 
any  part  of  the  building  were  un- 
necessary. For  more  than  thirty  years 
boys  have  passed  to  and  fro  in  these 
corridors  and  rooms.  Let  us  at  least 
leave  things  in  as  good  condition  as  we 

found  them. 

****** 

The  following  selections  have  been 
rendered  during  the  past  two  months 
by  Pugh.  It  is  indeed  a pleasure  to  be 
able  to  listen  to  such  music. 
September  28,  1914. 

“ Meditation  from  Thais,”  by  Jules 
Massenet,  a composer  of  the  modern 
French  School. 

October  5,  1914. 

“Germany,”  a composition  dedicated 
to  the  German  nation  by  the  Polish 
composer,  Moritz  Moskowski. 

October  13,  1914. 

“ Chant  d' Amour,”  by  Sigismund 
Stojowski,  a Polish  composer. 

October  19,  1914. 

“On  Quiet  Woodland  Path,”  by  the 
German  composer,  Richard  Strauss. 
October  26,  1914. 

“Romance,”  by  Jean  Sibeluis,  a Fin- 
nish composer. 

****** 

The  staff  is  now  well  settled  in  the 
“Sanctum”  off  the  art  department  and 
is  “at  home”  every  day,  before  school, 
at  recess  and  after  school  until  2:45.  p.m. 
****** 

The  competition  for  positions  on  the 
staff  from  Classes  II  and  III  was  not  as 
keen  as  had  been  hoped.  Editors  from 
Class  III  have  not  yet  been  appointed. 
This  gives  members  of  that  Class  more 
time  to  hand  in  articles  which  might 


procure  them  a position  on  the  staff. 
The  Register  takes  pleasure  in  welcoming 
to  its  staff  from  Class  II,  Arthur  W. 
Marget,  J.M.  Hunt  and  H.  M.  Bergman. 

The  following  boys  received  honors 
at  Harvard  this  year. 

CLASS  1914. 


D L.  Allison 

El.  Physics. 

R.  M.  Baker 

El.  English. 
PI.  Geom. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

H.  M.  Chadsey 

El.  Physics. 

F.  T.  Cody 

El.  Physics. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

H.  Dana 

PI.  Geom. 
El.  Physics. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

G.  C.  Demeter 

Adv.  Greek.. 

W.  F.  Fogg 

Adv.  French. 

M.  S.  Ginsburg 

El.  Physics. 
Adv.  Greek. 

W.  C Guay 

PI.  Geom. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

J.M.  Heller 

El.  English. 

V.  M.  Hetherston 

El.  English. 
Adv.  Greek. 
Adv.  Latin. 

E.  Jolles 

El.  Physics. 
Adv.  Latin. 

R.  Kielty 

PI.  Geom. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

D.  S.  Laird 

El.  Physics. 

R.  C.  Leggett 

El.  English. 
El.  Physics. 
Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

F.  D.  McGrath 

PI.  Geom. 
El.  Physics. 
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Adv.  French. 

G.  N.  McKee 

El. 

Physics. 

D.  J.  O’Keeffe 

PI. 

Geom. 

El. 

Physics. 

Adv.  French. 

A.  M.  Sonnabend 

El. 

Physics. 

E.  G.  Stan  wood 

El. 

English. 

W.  B.  Washburn 

El. 

Physics. 

CLASS 

1915. 

Alberts,  H. 

El. 

Greek, 

El. 

Latin. 

Barton,  B.  E. 

El. 

Algebra. 

Briggs,  R.  E. 

History. 

Carey,  J.  F. 

History. 

Casey,  R.  P. 

El. 

Greek, 

El. 

Latin. 

Cimerblatt,  J. 

El. 

Greek, 

El 

Latin 

Cohen,  H.  A. 

El. 

Greek. 

Collins,  J.  C. 

El. 

French, 

El. 

Algebra 

Connolly,  H.  W. 

El. 

Greek, 

El. 

Algebra. 

Crosby,  M.  H. 

El. 

Latin, 

El. 

Algebra. 

Cummings,  A.  F. 

El. 

Greek, 

El. 

Latin. 

El. 

French. 

El. 

History. 

Daivs,  C.  P. 

El. 

Algebra. 

Devine,  P.  F. 

El. 

Latin. 

El. 

French. 

Donnelly,  R.  L. 

El. 

Latin. 

Dunham,  S.  R. 

El. 

Greek. 

El. 

Latin. 

El. 

French. 

Eilertsen,  A.  0. 

El. 

Greek. 

Elliott,  P.  B. 

El. 

Greek. 

El. 

Algebra. 

Elston,  J.  F. 

El. 

Latin. 

Fay,  A.  F. 

El. 

Greek. 

Adv.  Latin. 
Adv.  French. 

Fitzpatrick,  H.  J. 

El. 

Latin. 

Godkin,  J.  K. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Goldstein,  R. 

El.  Greek 

Greenberg,  T.  H. 

El.  IListroy. 
El.  Algebra. 

Hale,  J.  D 

El.  Latin. 

Healy,  J.  J. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Hoffman,  E.  H. 

El.  Latin. 

Hooke,  R.  V. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 

Langenthal,  J.  M. 

El  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Levenson,  W.  S. 

El.  Algebra. 

Lincoln,  D.  B. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Malone,  J F. 

El.  Latin. 
History. 

Master,  H. 

El.  Latin. 

McCue,  F.  P. 

El.  Algebra. 

McGill,  W.  J. 

El  Greek. 
History. 

McGinn,  R.  J. 

El.  Latin. 

Miller,  R. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 

Morrissey,  W.  F. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Laiin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Murdough,  E.  B. 

El.  Algebra. 

Nelson,  A.  R. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin. 
El.  French. 
History. 

El.  Algebra. 

Nesson,  J.  I. 

El.  Greek. 

O’Neill,  H.  W. 

El.  Algebra. 

Powers,  P.  0. 

El.  Latin. 
El.  Algebra. 

Povah,  R.  F. 

El.  Greek. 
El.  Latin 

Pritchett,  B.  W. 

El.  Greek. 

Pugh,  T.  R.  S. 

El.  Greek. 

Latin 
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El.  Latin. 

El.  Algebra. 

Willard  M.  Cook 
William  Ed.  Daley 

Boston  College 

Reardon,  J.  S. 

El.  Latin. 

Herman  Dana 

Harvard 

El.  French. 

George  C.  Demeter 

Harvard 

Rice,  F.  W. 

El.  Algebra. 

Josephy  H.  Dolson 

Dartmouth 

Rooney,  J. 

El.  Algebra. 

Edward  W.  Dougher 

Business  College 

Schneider,  R.  L. 

El.  Greek. 

Gardner  Dunton 

Harvard 

Solomon,  B. 

El.  Latin. 

El.  Latin. 

George  A.  Elz 

Thomas  F.  Ferrin 

Boston  College 

El.  Algebra. 

Josephy  Fine 

Harvard 

Sughrue,  T.  A. 

El.  Greek. 

Charles  S.  FitzGerald 

Boston  College 

Thompson,  H.  S. 

El.  Greek. 

Wendell  F.  Fogg 

Harvard 

El.  Latin. 

Fred  C.  Gilpatric,  Jr. 

Dartmouth 

El.  Algebra. 

Max  S.  Ginsberg 

Harvard 

Tisdale,  H.  T. 

El.  Greek. 

Albert  I.  Gordon 

El.  Latin. 

Bernard  C.  Gordon 

B.  Univ. 

El.  French. 

Clarence  W.  Greene 

Boston  College 

El.  Algebra. 

William  L.  Gross 

Boston  College 

Van  Neste,  R. 

El.  Algebra. 

William  C.  Guay 

Harvard 

Vigdor,  N. 

El.  Algebra. 

Daniel  J.  Harkins 

Boston  College 

Wardle,  W.  H. 

El.  Greek. 

Jacob  M.  Heller 

Harvard 

Woodward,  E.  W. 

El.  Greek. 

Victor  M.  Hetherston 

Harvard 

Yesner,  S. 

El.  Greek. 

James  A.  Hicks 

Boston  College 

El.  Latin. 

Myer  Israel 

Harvard 

El.  French. 

Edmund  Jolles 

Harvard 

El.  Algebra. 

Ralph  Kielty 

Harvard 

Zelecovitz,  M. 

El.  Greek. 

John  A.  Kiggen,  Jr. 

Tufts 

El.  Latin. 

Arthur  J.  Iviley 

Boston  College 

The  members  of 

the  Class  of  1914 

Paul  C.  King 

William  F.  Kirkwood 

Tufts 

Business 

have  chosen  the  following  institutions 

David  S.  Laird 

for  completing  their  education. 

John  J.  Lee 

Boston  College 

Dwight  L.  Allison 

Harvard 

Robert  C.  Leggett 

Carl  A.  Levine 

Harvard 

Frank  H.  Andrew 

Boston  Univ 

Lucien  Levy 

Harvard 

Robert  Sears  Bacon 

Normal  Art 

Frank  D.  Lundegren 

Business  College 

Richard  M.  Baker 

Harvard 

Francis  D.  McGrath 

Harvard 

Julius  Isidor  Berns 

Harvard 

Gordon  N.  McKee 

Harvard 

Jacob  Blum 

Harvard 

Herbert  L.  McNary 

Technology 

William  R.  Brunck 

Business 

John  J.  Madden,  Jr. 

Business 

Raymond  T.  Cahill 

Boston  College 

William  J.  Mahoney 

Harvard 

John  R.  Campbell,  J 

r.  Harvard 

Richard  A.  May 

Harvard 

Horace  M.  Chadsey 

Harvard 

John  F.  Mulcahey 

Harvard 

Francis  T.  Cody 

Harvard 

John  J.  Murphy,  Jr. 

Holy  Cross 

Paul  H.  Cohen 

Emanuel  Nathan 

Harvard 

Myles  Ed.  Connolly 

Boston  College 

John  S.  Neilon 

Holy  Cross 
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Martin  W.  Newman 
Alfred  L.  O’Brien 
Harry  M.  O’Connor 
Daniel  J.  O’Keeffe 
Cornelius  L.  Parker 
Morris  Rosenberg 
Marcus  D.  H.  Schon 


Boston  Univ. 
Boston  College 
Harvard 
Harvard 
Harvard 
B.  U.  Law 


Joseph  Skinner 

Abraham  M.  Sonnabend  Harvard 

Eldon  G.  Stanwood  Harvard 

Edward  M.  Sullivan  Boston  College 
Walter  B.  Washburn  Harvard 

Henry  Wise  Harvard 

Abraham  Max.  Wolfman  Harvard 


IMPORTANT  NOTICES. 


By  request  of  the  Head  Master  the 
following  two  notices  are  inserted  in  the 
Register  for  this  month.  They  should 
be  read  caiefully  and  remembered. 
They  are  observed  to  the  letter  in  every 
case. 

BOSTON  PUBLIC  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

CLASSES  II.,  III.,  IV. 
Regulations  Governing  Promotion. 

I.  To  secure  clear  promotion  to  a 
higher  class  a pupil  must  have  a 
final  rating  of  50%  or  better  in  each 
subject  of  the  class  next  below.  This 
final  rating  is  found  by  multiplying 
the  mark  for  the  year’s  work  by  3, 
adding  the  mark  for  the  final  ex- 
amination, and  dividing  the  sum  by  4. 

Each  subject  counts  for  as  many 
points  as  it  occupies  periods  per  week 
in  the  program;  so  a pupil  promoted 
without  conditions  would  have  a 
rating  of  50%  or  better  in  every  sub- 
ject, the  whole  aggregating  twenty- 
three  points. 

A pupil  may  be  promoted  with 
conditions  who  was  a rating  of  50%  or 
better  in  subjects  aggregating  twelve 
points. 

II.  A promoted  pupil  must  repeat  in 
the  lower  class  any  subject  in  which 
his  rating  was  less  than  40%. 

III.  A non-promoted  pupil  may  take 
in  a higher  class  any  subject  in  which 
his  rating  was  60%  or  better,  pro- 
vided the  program  will  permit. 


IV.  A promoted  pupil  is  conditioned 
in  any  subject  in  which  his  rating  lies 
between  40%  and  50%.  If  his  work 
in  that  subject  in  the  class  above  is 
found  after  a fair  trial  to  be  unsatis- 
factory, he  may  be  required  to  repeat 
that  subject  in  the  lower  class. 

V.  No  pupil  can  be  promoted  to 
Class  I.  who  is  repeating  more  than 
one  subject  in  a lower  class. 


REGULATIONS  GOVERNING 
PROMOTION  FROM  CLASSES  V. 
AND  VI. 


The  recommendations  of  the  room 
master  shall  prevail. 

To  secure  promotion,  a student  must 
pass  one  of  the  three  following  sets  of 
courses : — 

Group  I.  1.  Either  Group  I. 
Latin  7*  and  Group  II. 


or 

Group  II.  2. 
English  6 
Mathematics  5 


Group  I.,  one 
subject  in  Group 
II.,  two  subjects 
in  Group  III. 


Group  III. 
History  3. 
Geography  2 
Science  2 

* Figures  denote 


or 

3.  A boy  may  be 
promoted  on  trial 
if  he  passes  Groups 
II.  and  III.  and 
does  not  fall  below 
40%  in  group  I. 
hours  per  week. 
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DECLAMATIONS. 

1.  Room  declamations  are  to  be 
held  in  the  home  room  during  the 
seventh  period  throughout  declama- 
tion week.  All  boys  in  the  school  are  to 
remain  throughout  that  week  until  2:30. 

2.  Pieces  must  be  approved  on  or  be- 
fore the  Thursday  immediately  pre- 
ceding declamation  week. 

3.  A book  with  suitable  pieces  is  to  be 
kept  on  the  desk 

4.  The  minimum  is  twenty-four  lines 
of  verse,  or  twenty  lines  of  prose  — prose 
to  be  encouraged  in  the  upper  classes. 

5.  The  whole  class  is  to  pay  at- 
tention; speakers  to  be  in  front  of  the 
class;  no  prompting;  boys  called  in 
order  to  suit  the  room-master;  excused 
declamations  to  be  made  up  the  next 
day,  if  possible;  room-master  to  an- 
nounce the  title  and  the  author  of  the 
piece  as  he  calls  each  boy, 

6.  Mark  on  the  scale  of  100;  report 
the  marks  to  the  English  Master  of  the 
room,  and  also  enter  them,  as  now,  on 
the  report. 

7.  The  lowest  pass-mark  is  50,  to  be 
given  for  a completed  audible,  un- 
blundering delivery  of  the  piece.  High- 


er intelligence  and  appreciation,  with 
dramatic  force  and  gestures  call  for 
higher  marks.  A failure  to  get  through 
the  piece  is  marked  0,  and  a blundering 
pulling  through  may  be  marked  between 
0 and  40,  inclusive. 

8.  All  who  are  marked  below  50  are 
to  make  up  the  declamation,  being  called 
again  the  next  day,  if  possible;  if  a 
second  failure  to  recite  passably  is  made, 
an  exclusion  card  is  to  be  given. 

9.  Teachers  will  have  pronunciation 
corrected  in  the  class,  as  far  as  time 
permits,  and  will  make  helpful  sugges- 
tions. 

In  CLASS  DECLAMATIONS,  no 
boy  may  speak  a piece  which  he  has 
spoken  before  in  this  school. 

In  COMPETITIONS,  a piece  may 
not  be  spoken  by  one  who  has  re- 
hearsed it  to  a Master,  or  who  has  spoken 
it  in  the  Hall. 

At  the  PUBLIC  DECLAMATIONS, 
(except  the  Prize  Declamation)  no  boy 
may  speak  a piece  which  he  has  spoken 
before  in  the  Hall. 

Every  piece  used  either  for  CLASS 
DECLAMATIONS  or  for  PUBLIC 
DECLAMATIONS  must  first  be  ap- 
proved by  the  Master  concerned. 


Roster  of  the  B.  L.  S.  Regiment. 

Quartermaster,  Horace  P.  Sampson 

Drum  Corps 

Drum  Major,  Walter  J.  Gillis,  Jr. 

A Company 

Captain,  J.  I.  Nesson 
Lieutenants,  E.  H.  Jenkins,  P.  W.  Bolster 
1st  Sergeant,  L.  H.  Williams 

B Company 

Captain,  E.  W.  Woodward 
Lieutenants,  E.  J.  Fitzgerald,  J.  B.  Nathan 
Is/  Sergeant,  H.  G.  Stuart 
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C Company 

Captain,  J.  J.  O’Leary,  Jr. 
Lieutenants,  J.  D.  Sheean,  A.  J.  Silva 
O/  Sergeant,  F.  T.  Murphy 

D Company 

Captain,  W.  H.  Dolan 
Lieutenants,  S.  Yesner,  J.  F.  J.  Tobin 
15/  Sergeant,  H.  G.  Seely 

E Company 

Captain,  P.  O.  Powers 

Lieutenants,  J.  E.  Martin,  S.  R.  Dunham,  Jr. 
1st  Sergeant,  D.  J.  O’Connor 

F Company 

Captain,  J.  L.  Dwyer 
Lieutenants,  J.  E.  White,  W.  A.  Guild 
1st  Sergeant,  W.  L.  Kerr 

G Company 

Captain,  J.  K.  Godkin 
Lieutenants,  B.  Solomon,  B.  W.  Pritchett 
1st  Sergeant  J.  J.  Joyce 

H Company 

Captain,  N.  Vigdor 

Lieutenants  E.  D.  Seely,  H.  O.  Wendt 
1a/  Sergeant,  J.  J-  Twiss 

I Company 

Captain,  R.  A.  Young 
Lieutenants,  J.  M.  Hunt,  J.  Bower 
15/  Sergeant,  Foster  Cousens 

K Company 

Captain  A.  F.  Fay 

Lieutenants,  E.  F.  Donnelly,  W.  A.  Dillon 
15/  Sergeant  R.  L.  Potter 

L Company 

Captain,  C.  P.  Davis 
Lieutenants,  H.  Master,  R.  Van  Neste 
15/  Sergeant,  J.  F.  McGrath 

M Company 

Captain,  F.  H.  Greenberg 
Lieutenants,  A.  Cohen,  J.  J.  Healy 
15/  Sergeant,  L.  J.  McCarthy  , 


ATHLETICS. 


Football  has  started  out  in  real  earn- 
est. The  entire  squad  is  daily  working 
hard  under  Coach  O’Brien’s  tutelage  and 
the  team  has  shown,  by  the  following 
scores,  the  benefit  of  ha\  mg  a coach  who 


knows  the  game  from  beginning  to  end. 
Although  the  team  is  going  at  a fair 
speed  at  the  present  time,  nevertheless, 
Coach  O’Brien  is  desirous  of  having  at 
least  fifty  new  candidates.  Now,  fel- 
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lows,  it  is  never  too  late  to  begin. 
Some  of  you  well  built  chaps  ought  to 
come  out  for  the  team  and  support  your 
school.  We  shall  lose  five  men  from  the 
team  in  June,  by  graduation,  and  some 
one  will  have  to  take  their  places.  A 
boy  who  comes  out  now,  will  have  the 
advantage  over  a fellow  starting  next 
year.  Let  us  hope  that  this  appeal  will 
have  the  effect  of  bringing  to  light  some 
of  the  Latin  School  spirit  one  hears  so 
much  of  nowadays. 


GROTON  0 BOSTON  LATIN  0 


On  Saturday,  Sept.  26,  Coach  O’Brien 
with  seventeen  men  took  the  11 :15  atrin 
for  Groton.  The  team  arrived  at  Gro- 
ton school  at  12:45  and  had  dinner,  and 
at  3:15,  the  two  teams  lined  up.  Groton 
kicked  off  to  Hunt  on  Latin’s  25  yard 
line,  who  advanced  the  ball  to  the  40 
yard  line.  For  the  first  three  periods 
both  teams  see-sawed  with  neither  side 
gaining  much  ground.  Toward  the 
last  of  the  fourth  period,  Groton  sent 
Emmons  in,  to  try  for  a field  goal. 
The  ball  fell  short  of  clearing  the  bar  by 
inches  only.  Latin’s  line  at  times  played 
well,  but  the  backfield  was  away  off 
form,  making  many  costly  fumbles. 
Much  offside  play  occurred  on  both 
sides.  Capt.  Walsh,  Povah,  Enright 
and  O’Dowd  played  well  for  Latin, 
while  Shiefflin  and  Emmons  excelled  for 


Groton. 

GROTON  0 

Hoyt,  1.  e. 
Frothingham,  1.  t. 
Adams,  1.  g. 

Fuller,  c. 

Merrick,  r.  g. 
Sedgwick,  r.  t. 
Coolidge,  r.  e. 

Geary,  q.  b. 

Chrystie,  Emmons,  1. 
Washburn,  r.  h.  b. 
Shiefflin,  f.  b. 


BOSTON  LATIN  0 

r.  e.  Cousens,  Elston 
r.  t.  Murdough,  Alberts 
r.  g.  Povah 
c.  Walsh  (Capt.) 
1.  g.  Dillon,  Stuart 
1.  t.  Young 
1.  e.  Enright 
q.  b.  Reardon 
h.  b.  r.  h.  b.  O'Dowd 
1.  h.  b.  Martin 
f.  b.  Hunt,  Me  Cue 


Umpire  Chrystie.  Referee — Davison.  Lines- 
man— Peabody.  Time — -two  10  and  two  8 min. 
periods. 


MEDFORD  0 BOSTON  LATIN  9 
On  Saturday,  Oct.,  3,  Latin  School 
lined  up  against  the  strong  Medford 
High  team  at  Medford.  Although  out- 
weighed by  about  10  lbs,  to  a man,  our 
team  showed  more  fighting  spirit,  and 
met  the  Medford  attack  every  time. 
In  the  first  two  periods,  neither  side 
could  score,  but  in  the  third  period, 
Enright  put  over  a beautiful  drop  from 
the  25-yd  line.  By  a series  of  good  line 
plunges,  Latin  advanced  the  ball  to 
Medford’s  14-yd  line,  but  lost  the  ball 
on  downs.  Medford  decided  to  punt. 
The  punter  received  the  ball,  but  the 
kick  was  blocked  by  Young,  and  the  ball 
rolled  over  the  goal  line,  where  Cousens 
fell  on  it  for  a touchdown.  Capt. 
Walsh  failed  to  kick  the  goal.  Medford 
tried  hard  in  the  remaining  time  to  score 
but  failed.  Capt.  Walsh,  at  center, 
played  one  of  the  finest  games  seen  for 
some  time.  Although  fouled  repeated- 
ly by  Medford’s  center,  he  stuck  to  his 
work  gamely  and  played  a good,  clean 
game.  As  usual  O’ Dowd  and  Martin 
played  a good  game  for  Latin  and  Gillis 
and  Christensen  played  well  for  Med- 
ford. 


MEDFORD  0 
1.  e.  Getchell 
1.  t.  Cane,  Emerson 
1.  g.  Larkin 
c.  Gillis  (capt.) 
r.  g.  Lowell 
r.  t.  Horton 
r.  e.  Blair 

q.  b.  Sullivan 

1.  h.  b.  Donnellan 

r.  h.  b.  Ronano 
f.  b.  Christensen 


BOSTON  LATIN  9 
r.  e.  Cousens,  Elston 
r.  t.  Murdough 
r.  g.  Povah 
c.  Walsh,  Murphy 
1.  g.  Dillon,  Stuart 
1.  t.  Young 
1.  e.  Enright 
q.  b.  Reardon 
r.  h.  b.  O’Dowd,  Me  Cue 
1.  h.  b.  Martin 
f.  b.  Hunt,  Maloney 
Referee  — ■ MacDonald. 


Umpire  — Redding, 

Linesman — Cotting.  Time — four  8 min.  periods. 


DEDHAM  0 BOSTON  LATIN  57 
Dedham  High  School’s  football  team 
was  defeated  Thursday,  Oct.,  8,  to  the 
tune  of  57-0  by  the  wearers  of  the  purple. 
The  winning  of  this  game  can  not  really 
be  called  any  great  achievement,  for  the 
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Dedham  boys  apparently  knew  very 
little  about  football.  On  the  first  kick- 
off, Martin  ran  the  length  of  the  field  for 
a touchdown.  After  that  the  Dedham 
team  lost  all  their  ambition  and  it  was 
easy  sailing  for  the  home  team,  who  made 
in  all  nine  touchdowns  in  30  minutes  of 
play.  As  a Boston  newspaper  said,  this 
may  prove  to  be  a scholastic  record  for 
speed  in  scoring.  Both  Martin  and 
O’Dowd  were  whirlwinds  to  the  Ded- 


ham boys.  Martin  repeatedly  got  away 
with  some  fine  runs,  while  O’ Dowd  had 
the  habit  of  frequently  intercepting 
Dedham’s  forward  passes.  Captain 
Whitcher  played  a fair  game  for  Dedham 
but  was  given  very  poor  support.  Con- 
sidering the  calibre  of  the  opposing  team, 
Dedham  did  very  well  to  hold  them  as 
they  did. 

DEDHAM  0 BOSTON  LATIN  57 


Collins,  r.  e. 

Murray,  r.  t. 
Montgomery,  r.  g. 
Dunbar,  c. 

Cronin,  1.  g. 
Worthington,  1.  t. 
Matta,  1.  e. 

McCarthy,  q.  b. 

Harris,  r.  h.  b. 

McLeod,  I.  h.  b.  r 

Whitcher,  (capt.)  f.  b. 
Umpire — MacDonald, 
man — Whitney.  Time 
min.  periods. 


1.  e.  Enright,  Cronin 
1.  t.  Young 
1.  g.  Dillon,  Stuart 
c.  Walsh  (Capt.) 
r.  g.  Povah 
r.  t.  Murdough 
r.  e.  Cousens,  Hunt 
q.  b.  Reardon,  Cousens 
1.  h.  b.  Martin 
. h.  b.  O’Dowd,  Dowling 
f.  b.  Hunt,  Maloney 
Referee — Harris.  Lines- 
— two  7 min.  and  two  8 


NEWTON  0 BOSTON  LATIN  3 


Smarting  with  its  defeat  of  last  year, 
Boston  Latin  met  Newton  High,  Mon- 
day, Oct.  12,  on  Clafin  Field.  When  the 
dust  had  blown  away,  Latin’s  plucky 
little  team  had  defeated  Newton  by  a 3 
to  0 score.  To  be  sure,  the  score  was 
small,  but  this  does  not  show  what  a 
fine  game  it  really  was.  In  the  fourth 
period,  by  a series  of  tackle  around  plays 
and  end  runs,  Newton  advanced  the  ball 
to  Latin’s  four  yard  line.  Here,  with  its 
back  up  against  its  own  goal  posts. 
Latin’s  plucky  little  aggregation  held 
Newton’s  big  heavy  team  for  four  downs, 


and  did  not  allow  that  team  to  gain  an 
inch.  Enright’s  35-yard  dropkick,  which 
won  the  game,  would  do  credit  to 
Brickley.  He  got  the  ball  off,  although 
surrounded  by  Newton  men,  as  coolly  as 
Brickley  ever  did,  and  the  ball  not  only 
cleared  the  bars,  but  even  the  fence  be- 
yond, showing  what  a wonderful  kick  it 
was.  The  Latin  School  line  played  a fine 
game  against  such  heavy  opponents,  and 
the  backfield  showed  up  well.  Capt. 
Walsh,  Povah,  Murdough,  O’ Dowd  and 
Reardon  played  fine  games  and  Van- 
Tassel  and  Brady  played  well  for  New- 
ton. Reardon  made  a beautiful  tackle 
of  Brady  in  the  third  period,  but  the 
force  of  the  impact  knocked  him  un- 
conscious. He  soon  revived  with  the 
plentiful  application  of  cold  water.  O’- 
Dowd played  a sensational  game,  and 
kept  the  Newton  backs  guessing.  He  hit 
the  line  hard  and  was  down  under  En- 
right's  kicks  before  the  ball  landed.  His 
showing  in  the  games  played  so  far  this 
year  stamps  him  as  a man  who  will  bear 
watching  in  the  game  on  Thanksgiving 
Day. 

NEWTON  0 BOSTON  LATIN  3 


Bryson,  r.  e. 

Van  Tassell  (capt.)  r.  t. 
Brady,  r.  g. 

Dorney,  Burkhardt,  c. 
Cunningham,  1.  g. 
Cornick,  Fay,  1.  t. 

Harris,  1.  e. 

Wellman,  q.  b. 

Vachon,  r.  h.  b. 

King,  Turner,  1.  h.  b. 
Nathan,  f.  b. 


1.  e.  Enright 
1.  t.  Young 
1.  g.  Dillon,  Stuart 
c.  Walsh  (capt.) 
r.  g.  Povah 
r.  t.  Murdough,  Alberts 
r.  e.  Cousens,  Cronin 
q.  b.  Reardon,  Cousens 
1.  h.  b.  Martin 
r.  h.  b.  O’ Dowd 
f.  b.  Hunt 


Umpire — Referee — Woodlock.  Linesman — 

Harris.  Time — four  10  min.  periods. 


Owing  to  the  downpour  of  rain,  the 
game  between  St.  George’s  School  of 
Newport,  R.  L,  and  Boston  Latin, 
scheduled  for  Oct.  17,  was  postponed 
until  Tuesday,  Oct.  20. 

It  has  been  remarked  by  many  that 
the  boys  of  Latin  School  have  not  been 
giving  their  team  any  support.  Now, 
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at  games  like  Medford  and  Newton, 
there  ought  to  have  been  at  least  two 
hundred  rooters,  but  there  were  only  a 
scant  fifty.  Your  team  is  doing  its  level 
best  to  bring  Latin  School  the  highest 
honors,  and  when  there  is  no  encourage- 
ment given,  the  team  feels  it.  Therefore 
at  the  games  near  home,  let  us  see  a large 
delegation  of  “royal  rooters’’  at  hand  to 
cheer  its  team  on  to  victory,  for  we 
need  it. 

ST.  GEORGE’S  7 BOSTON  LATIN  14 

On  Tuesday,  Oct.  20.  Boston  Latin 
journeyed  to  Newport,  R.  I.,  and  tram- 
pled over  the  fast  team  representing  St. 
George’s  School.  The  game  was  re- 
markably free  from  infringements  of  the 
rules.  Only  two  penalties  were  imposed, 
both  going  to  Latin.  In  the  second 
period,  Latin  rushed  the  ball,  by  end 
runs  and  skin  tackle  plays,  to  St. 
George’s  two-yard  line.  Martin,  on  a 
line  “buck,”  carried  the  pigskin  over  for 
the  first  score  of  the  game.  Enright 
kicked  the  goal.  In  the  third  period, 
Gates,  the  sensational  little  halfback  of 
St.  George’s,  carried  the  ball  over,  from 
the  six-yard  line,  on  a plunge  through 
center.  This  tied  the  score  and  gave 
added  interest  to  the  game.  In  the 
fourth  period,  Latin  showed  its  fighting 
spirit,  and  went  after  the  opposing  team 
hammer  and  tongs. 

Gates  received  the  ball  from  a skin 
tackle  play,  but  was  tackled  by  our  right 


end,  and  as  he  fell,  he  fumbled.  O’Dowd 
always  alert,  was  right  there,  grabbed  the 
ball,  and  ran  35  yards  for  our  second, 
touchdown.  Enright  kicked  the  goal. 
In  the  first  period,  Capt.  Walsh  sustained 
a rather  serious  injury  to  his  ankle,  and 
was  forced  to  leave  the  game.  Murphy 
was  sent  in  at  center,  but  the  line  im- 
mediately felt  the  loss  of  its  captain  and 
gave  way  for  a short  time.  This  is  the 
first  time  Latin  has  been  scored  on  this 
year,  and  St.  George’s  certainly  deserved 
to  have  the  honor  of  the  first  score,  be- 
cause they  played  a fast  hard  game. 
After  the  game,  Latin  was  tendered  a 
rousing  ovation,  partook  of  a light 
collation,  and  was  shown  the  greatest  of 
hospitality.  The  team  unanimously  de- 
clared that  this  was  the  best  trip  it  ever 
had.  O’Dowd,  Martin  and  Murdough 
played  a splendid  game  for  Latin,  and 
Larkin  and  Gates  excelled  for  St. 
George. 


ST.  GEORGE  7 


BOSTON  LATIN  14 


1.  e.  Larkin 

I.  t.  Leonard 

I g.  Hill.  Bogardus 

c.  Clark  c. 

r.  g.  Dale  (capt.) 

r.  t.  Jenks 

r.  e.  Brooks 

q.  b.  Gray,  Forbes 
1.  h.  b.  Jepson 

r.  h.  b.  Gates,  Alexander 
f.  b.  Tilbv 


r.  e.  Hunt,  O’Connor 
r.  t.  Murdough 
r.  g.  Povah 
Walsh  (capt.)  Murphy 
1.  g.  Dillon,  Stuart 
1.  t.  Young 
1.  e.  Enright 
c|.  b.  Reardon,  Cousens 
r.  h.  b.  O’Dovvd 
1.  h.  b.  Martin 
f.  b.  Maloney 


Umpire — McCabe.  Referee — Wheeler.  Lines- 
man— Nevcn.  Time  four  10  min.  periods. 

— “Venus”  T6. 


THE  LATIN  TEAM. 


Ten  more  yards,  ten  more  yards,  ten 
more  yards  onward, 

As  from  the  bleachers  comes  the  cheer 
of  eight  hundred. 

Men  to  the  right  of  them,  men  to  the 
left  of  them, 

Men  in  front  of  them  trying  to  stop 
them ; 


But  through  them  all  they’ve  passed, 
Straight  down  the  field,  and  fast. 

And  at  the  goal  at  last, 

No  one  can  stop  them. 

Who  is  it  that  you  mean? 

When  was  there  such  a team. 

That  plays  as  hard  and  clean, 

As  Boston  Latin?  — R.  H.  L.  T6, 


Advertise  m e n t s 


Printing  and  Binding 

We  possess  unexcelled  facilities  for 
editing  and  printing  your  school  or 
college  paper.  Our  plant  is  one  of  the 
largest  and  best  equipped  establishments 
in  New  England,  and  we  are  in  a position 
to  render  you  prompt  and  efficient  ser- 
vice. We  print  a number  of  New 
England  school  papers. 

English  and  French  Monotype  Composi- 
tion. 

OUR  BINDERY  one  of  the  finest  in  the 
East,  is  thoroughly  able  to  handle  repair 
work.  We  make  a specialty  of  Public 
Library  and  School  Library  work. 

SEND  US  A TRIAL  ORDER 

ATHENS  PUBLISHING  CO. 
100  Ruggles  St., 

Boston,  Mass. 


THE 

UNUSUAL  GIFT 

Is  the  gift  that  one  likes  to 
give  or  receive . 

We  specialize  in  interesting 
and  unique  things.  The 

“GIFT  UNUSUAL” 

is  here. 


Class  Pins.  Ask  for  Designs 
and  Estimates. 


fj  24  Winter  St;,  Boston 

V JEWELERS  FOR  92  YEARS 


TELEPHONE  OXFORD  IIO 

Otto  Sarony  Co. 

•pijotograpfierg 

146  Tremont  Street,  Boston 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS 


We  want  all  kinds  of  boys  to  trade 
with  us  — Y oung  or  Old  we  like  them 
all  — no  discrimination. 

Edward  G.  Bossom 

Copley  Square  Pharmacy 

Under  Copley  Square  Hotel 


Please  mention  “The  Register”  when  patronizing  our  advertizers. 


A dvertisements 


The  NEWEST 


CLASS  PHOTOGRAPHERS  B.  L.  S. 
1912  and  1913 


ARTISTIC  WORK  AT  MODERATE  PRICES 
Our  enlarged  studios  and  new  methods  of  finishing 
make  possible  perfect  portraiture. 

I 161  TREMONT  STREET 
OIUU1US  ) 164  TREMONT  STREET 

Class  photographers  for  more  than  one  hundred 
Schools  and  Colleges. 

The  finest  Ice  Cream  Soda 

IN  THE  CITY 

5C 

Epstein’s 

Boston  s Busiest  T)rug  Store. 

SCOLLAY  SQUARE. 

Developing,  Printing 
and  Camera  Supplies 
AT  POPULAR  PRICES. 


U.  HOLZER 

(INC.) 

25  Bromfield  St.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

All  kinds  of  Books  bound  and  repaired. 
Maps  and  Charts  mounted. 

Portfolios,  Scrap  Books,  Blank  Books,  etc., 
made  to  order. 

Lettering  in  Gold;  Paper-Splitting;  Inlay- 
ing; etc. 

Photographs  Mounted  on  Card  or  Paper 
without  Cockling. 

ESTABLISHED  1870  TELEPHONE 

Elevator,  21  Bromfield  St. 


Please  mention 

“THE  REGISTER” 

when  patronizing  our 
advertizers. 


The  luncheon  served  at  the  Boston 
Latin  School  each  day  is  under  the 
management  of  the — 

WOMEN’S  EDUCATIONAL 
and  INDUSTRIAL  UNION, 

264  Boylston  Street 

The  food  is  prepared  and  packed  at 
the  new  central — - 

SCHOOL  LUNCH  DEPARTMENT 
building, 

108  Pleasant  Street 


OUR  STORE  IS  CONVENIENT 

Less  than  one  minute’s  walk  from  school 
building.  A complete  line  of  drugs  and  drug 
store  goods. 

Ask  about  out  special  ’14  and  ’15  offer 
to  B.  L.  S.  students. 

BRADLEY’S  PHARMACY 
J.  F.  WHITNEY,  Proprietor 

1 8 Clarendon  Street 

Cor.  Warren  Avenue,  BOSTON 


Fifty-Seventh  Year 

J.  S.  WATERMAN  & SONS 

Incorporated 

UNDERTAKERS 

2326  and  2328  Washington  Street 

Adjoining  Dudley  St.  Elevated  Station 

Funeral,  Cemetery,  Cremation  and  Transfer  Ar- 
rangements. 

CHAPEL.  Extensive  salesrooms. 
Complete  equipment  for  city  and  out-of- 
town  service.  Automobile  Hearses. 

Frank  S.  Waterman.  President. 

Joseph  S.  Waterman.  Vice-President. 

Frank  S.  Waterman.  Jr. 

Telephones  Roxbury  72-7S-74 
Marconi  Telegraph  and  Cable  Address,  "Undertaker, 
Boston." 


Arrow 

COLLAR 

Cluett,  Peabody  & Co..  Inc.  Makers 


Please  mention  “The  Register”  when  patronizing  our  advertizers. 


Advertisements 


Each  9in.  x 24  in. 

PRINCETON,  CORNELL 
MICHIGAN 

Each  7 in.  x 21  in. 

4— PENNANTS,  Size  12x30—4 

Any  Leading  Colleges  of 
Your  Selection 

All  of  our  best  quality,  in  their 
proper  colors,  with  colored  em- 
blems. 

Either  assortment,  for  limited 
time,  sent  postpaid  for  50  cents 
and  five  stamps  to  cover  shipping* 
costs. 

Write  us  for  prices  before  plac- 
ing orders  for  felt  novelties  of  all 
kinds. 

The  Gem  City  Novelty  Co. 

4010  Bittner  Street 
Dayton,  Ohio 

. 

CARPENTER 

SPECIAL 

“Self-Service” 

SHOE 

Why  pay  $5.00  for  a little 
Style  and  Snap? 

Come  in  and  see  what  $3.00 
will  do,  by  applying,  our  orig- 
inal method,  namely 

“Self-Service” 

9 Boylston  Street 

249  Washington  Street 


James  W.  Brine  Co. 

Athletic  Supplies 

Outfitters  to  Boston  Latin 
School 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High  Grade  Athletic  Knit  Goods, 
Sweaters,  Jerseys,  Football 
and  Hockey  Supplies,  etc. 

Special  Prices  to  Boston  Latin 
School 

Harvard  Square 


Cambridge,  Mass. 


48  BOYLSTON  ST. 

Headquarters  of  Opportunity 


Opportunity  for  Comradeship  and 
Social  Service 

Gymnasium , 

Library , 

Entertainments, 
Lectures,  Clubs, 
Employment. 

MEMBERSHIP 

GENERAL  . . SI. 00  PER  YEAR 

WITH  GYMNASIUM  . S CO  “ 

“ *•  (LIMITED)  5 00  “ “ 

SUSTAINING  . . 10.00  “ 

SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR 
FRANK  L.  LOCKE,  PRES’T. 

CHARLES  L.  BURRILL,  SECT*Y. 


Piease  mention  “The  Register’’  when  patronizing  our  advertisers 


